*    Loot   *

if he, not Yazathingyan, was directing the campaign.
He sought that way of re-establishing his self-confi-
dence.

In point of fact/ said the minister, 'Tharepyissapate
is not dead yet, and I want to get him off/

The Queen exhibited no surprise.

'Try after you have shown the treasure/ said she,
'and if I can, I shall interpose to help you/

He was turning to go, when she asked: cBy the way,
how are you after your labours?5

'I am rather tired. The heat is overpowering. For-
tunately the campaign was short/

'Take care of yourself and rest. There is still the hill
trouble to settle/

Through the next day a feeling of expectation in-
creased in the palace. At dusk those of the court offi-
cials, queens and ladies, who had been invited to be
present when the loot was exhibited, assembled in one
of the larger rooms off the bed-chamber.

All being ready, Yazathingyan entered, spare, in a
thin silk robe, followed by chamberlains carrying small
boxes. Most of these contained jewels of various kinds,
rubies, emeralds, pearls and diamonds, some made up
into rings and bracelets, necklaces or pendants. Other
boxes were opened, in which was gold plate. The King
fingered the objects and passed them to the queens.

After a time Yazathingyan caused a chamberlain to
approach with a basket. "I have here', said he, 'some-
thing which I think is rather unusual/ He took up a
large dish covered with a thick glaze, the colour of
which was between green and blue. In the centre a lotus
was incised. 'This Chinese dish*, he continued, 'is one